

TheWiftery ef 

for powder, thei’le fill a pit as well as better: tufli man, lnorf ,„ 
!TicB,inor£all men, 11 

Weft. 1, but, fir Iolm,m€thinkcs they areexceedin^ poore 

and bare^ too beggarly, ' or «?• 

FaI F aith,for their p©uerry,Iknownot where they had that 

and for their barcneHe,Tam lure they neuer learnt that of me 
Prar.NOjllc befworne,vnleffeyoueal threefingers on the libs 
fcareibutfirra make haft, Percy is already iri the field; Exit. 
FaI. W’hat, i s t-he king i n cafnp’tf • * . . *i 

ffeft, Heisjlir Iohn, I feare \Yc fhal fta y too Jon". 

Fai. Well, to the later end of a lray,and thebegining ofa 

feaftjfits a dull fighter, and a keene gueft, • Exeunt, 

. .. ril-yl U ;ni ii'; o/kiaiho ; y.; ■ 

Enter E±otfpurJVarcefterjMtgU*>And Vermn. 

Hof, Week fight with him to night. 

War, It may hot be . 

Dw^Y ou giue him then aduantnge* 

XVr.Nota whit. b ! .v 1. 1 \-,- i J. ; ablijea 

Hof.Whyfayyouftklookshenotforfupply^’' - .. 

Uer. So do we. 

- H*f,Hisis certainc,oursisdoubtfull- 
Wi w.Good coofin bcaduifde,ftir notto night. 

Z/Vr,Do ixOt.my Lord, 

Dong .You do not counfeli well: 

You fpeake it ou t offcarc,and cold heart, 

ZJerJDo me no llander,Douglas,by my life. 

And I darew ell maintainc it with my lifej 
Ifwcll rcfpefledhonor bidmeon, 

I hold as little counfel with vveake fiare, 

As you,my Lord, or any ^cot that this day liuet: 

■Let be fecne to morrow in thcbattcll.which of vsfeares, • 
Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hof. To night fay L 

Ver. Come,<;ome,itmay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o t fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forcfee not what impediments 
Drag back our expeditienjcetrainc borfc 
Qfmy coofin Vernons are not yet edme-vp, 


Your 




Henry the fourth. 

Your Vncle Worccfters laorfes came but to day^ 

And now their pride and mettall is a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabour tameand dull. 

That not a horfeis halfe the halfe of hirofelfe 
Htt. Soarethehorfcsofthccnemie, 

In gcnerall iorney bated and brought low. 

Th:|better part of ours arc full of reft. 

War. The number of the King exccedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , ftaytillal come in. 

7 he trumpet founds a parley. Enter firWetlterBlunt, 
r Blunt\ come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me heariug , and refpefl. 

Hat. Welcom,fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were ofour determination* 

Some ofvs loue you well,and euen’thofe fom6 
tnuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Bccaufe you are not ofour qualitic, 

Butftandagainft vs like an encmie. 

'Blunt .And Goddefend,but ftil I fhould ftand fo, 

So long as out oflimit and true rule. 

You ftand againft anointed Maicftie, 

But to my chatge.T he king hachfenc to know 
The nature of your greiues,and whereupon 
Y ou coniure from the bread of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitic,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If thatjthe King 
Haue any w ay your good deferts forgot, „■ 

^ J'Vhichhe confelleth to be manifold, 

* He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You lhall haue yourdefiresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your feife,andthefe- 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hat, ThcKingiskind:and well we knew, the king’ 
Knowesat what time to promife,when to pay:. 

My father,my vncle,and myfelfe, 
id giue him that fame royal tie heweares, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, . ; 

■ m the worldesrcgard,wretchea t andlow, . 
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